FIRE BELOW

and Bach and the stable-boys were busy at
the mouth of the tent.
I was by the man's side in an instant.
<f Quick/' said I. " We mustn't be seen. Is
the Countess safe ? "
Carol nodded and gave me a little note.
Richard.
Do everything Carol says, and do it at once.
Marya.
As George came hastening, I gave it into his
hand.
" What are we to do, Carol ? "
The butler pointed north.
'   "On  the road over there,  sir/'  he  said,
** there is waiting a car,   It has just brought
me and is ready to take us all back."
A car ... in waiting. . . .
I could hardly believe my ears.
" Now ? "  said George stupidly.   " Now ? "
" At once, sir. It is very important that
you should lose no time/'
" Go on," said George. " We'll be there as
soon as you."
As he turned, came the burst of applause
which always followed Ada's endeavours to
dance.
In another instant Bach would be back in
the lines. And a hundred yards distant, this
side of the gateway which gave from the road
to the pitch, sat a touple of mounted police.
Only waiting to take up our coats, George
and Bell and I slipped through a gap in the
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